PARIS                                       417
" Buell's right/' I told Vardill. " Eden's chasing his tail like a
puppy. If Hynson stays in France, he can't cany Deane's dispatches
to America. If he doesn't carry them, we can't get them. We're here
for proof of what the French are doing, and that proof can only be
found in Deane's letters and other papers. The only way \\e can get
them is from Hynson when he sails, and now Eden says he mustn't
sail'! Eden's being ridiculous i "
" Those rebel privateers can do great harm if not circumvented,"
Vardill said weakly. " It's important to know about them."
" Nothing's as important as putting an end to the war,*' I said.
" If we can get Deane's dispatches, we can show the King he's got to
end the war."
Mrs. Byles tapped her stick against a table leg. ee Look here,
VardilL Why don't you go back to London and see Eden ? Why
don't you tell him what Oliver just told you ? Tell him he's delaying
the discovery of the truth ! Remind him what delay has cost already !
Show him, in pounds and shillings, how much England would have
saved if she hadn't delayed, delayed, delayed I
" If General Howe hadn't delayed at Bunker Hill, the war'd have
ended then, and English taxes would only have been a shilling In the
pound ! If Howe hadn't delayed in seizing Dorchester Heights, the
war'd have been finished in the spring of 1776, and they'd only be'
taxed two shillings in the pound ! If Howe hadn't delayed when he
was winning the battle of Long Island, the rebel army'd have been
destroyed and the rebellion ended ! If General Howe hadn't delayed
at Kip's Bay to have dinner with Mrs. Murray, he'd have bottled up
the rebels, and Jiiey'd never have escaped i But they did escape, and
now every Englishman's paying five shillings in the pound.
" Another delay, and it'll be six in the pound, then seven ; and
first thing England knows, she'll have another revolution right in her
front parlour ! "                                                   f
Vardill looked uncomfortable. ** Why don't you go to England
yourself and tell him, ma'am ? "
" For an excellent reason," Mrs. Byles said. " If I did, I'd have
fifty French secret agents fingering my petticoats and ripping the
lining out of my bonnets. I'd be under suspicion, and then where
would your safe retreat in Paris be ? That's the truth : let's have the
same from you, Vardill. Why don't you go yourself? '*
Vardill looked acutely unhappy, and said nothing.
" Til tell you why, Vardill," Mrs. Byles said. " You know nothing
upsets the King so much as news he doesn't want to hear. If the King
should be upset at you, you're afraid he'd never appoint you to the
royal chair of divinity in New York."
And until the end of time men will suffer, agonise, die in every war
o.w.                                                                                 o